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tears and the tears cease to fall (so soon does their chill comfort
cloy), I do not mourn for that whole company, disconsolate as
I am, so much as I lament one man among them, whose loss
when I brood over it makes sleep and eating hateful things to
me. For of all the Achaeans who toiled at Troy it was Odysseus
who toiled the hardest and undertook the most. Yet all that
labour was to end in misery for him, and for me in the haunting
consciousness that I have lost a friend, so long has he been gone
and left us wondering whether he is dead or not; though I sup-
pose his people are already mourning him for dead, the old man
Laertes, clever Penelope, and Telemachus, whom he left a new"
born baby in his home/
Telemachus* grief for his father was made all the more poig-
nant by Menelaus' lament, and when he heard Odysseus' name
he let the tears roll down his cheeks to the ground and with both
hands held up his purple cloak before his eyes. Menelaus ob-
served him and was left in deep embarrassment, not knowing
whether he should wait for the young man himself to mention
his father or should cross-examine him forthwith. In the midst
of his perplexity, Helen with her ladies came down from her
lofty perfumed room, looking like Artemis with her golden
distaff. Adreste drew up for her a comfortable chair; Alcippe
brought a rug of the softest wool; while Phylo carried her silver
work-basket, a gift from Alcandre, wife ofPolybus, who lived
in Egyptian Thebes, where the houses are furnished in the most
sumptuous fashion. This man had given Menelaus two silver
baths, a pair of three-legged cauldrons, and ten talents in gold;
while in addition his wife gave Helen beautiful gifts for herself,
including a golden spindle and a basket that ran on castors and
was made of silver finished with a rim of gold. This was the
basket that her lady, Phylo, brought and set beside her. It was
full offme-spun yam, and the spindle with its deep blue wool
was laid across it. Helen sat down on the chair, which had a stool
below it for her feet, and proceeded at once to find out from her
husband what was going on:
'Menelaus, my lord, have we been told the names of these

